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Easter  Tidings. 


The  words  and  music  of  this  Service  are  copyrighted 
aad   must    NOT    be   reprinted  without   permission. 


At  the  Breaking  of  the  Day. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  At       the  break -ing    of     the   day,    the  Lord      of    glo  -   ry  From  death    a  - 

2.  Hope    is    sinil  -  ing    by     the  tomb     in  hours     of    sor  -  row,  The  might  -  y 

3.  We    shall    tri  -  umph  thro'  the  grace  that  fail  -  eth  nev  -   er,  Our      ris  -  en 

.-js-jv    IS  -     -  .  -^  -^.  -ft 


— -J^L 


fctefcuzz^*: 


J5- 


^Ifc4=« 


-J5 


f    > 


f  < 


--1^ 


lUd 


— I— ^ ^ 1- 


m=^ 


"  ^     -m-  •     -m-     -&- 

ris    -    ing,  showed  forth     Hispow'r     to    save;  Spread     a -broad     in  glad -some 

Vic  -   tor       has      o  -  pened  wide  the  door;  Through  the    riv  -   en  skies,    we 

Sav  -  iour      will     ev   -    'ry   need  sup  -  ply;  We        shall  see     His  face     and 


S' 


:iN=-z:i^=Et:=:t=t==t:= 


';^-- 


n-J- 


-ZS- 


\ 


song  the  Eas  -  ter  sto  -  ry,  Let  the  palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  now  wave. 
see  a  gold  -  en  mor  -  row,  Our  Re-  deem  -  er  liv  -  eth  ev  -  er  -  more, 
praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -   er,       In      the      radiant  home  be-  yond  the      sky. 


i       I  r        r 


;g| 


Chorus.       ^       %     N       w 
S=z=5=3E^?=i:ttJ!!zz:^?zzrii!z: 


At      the  break-ing    of     the  day. 


—I — ' 1 1 1 1 -^-r — * 1 


Res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  day.  The  mists  will 
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At  the  Breaking  of  the  Day— Concluded. 

a.  N    JSJ  N      N       IS ^   ^     >     '•»     JS  J 


clear     a- way,     Up- on    that  glo-iious  day;  Crowns  will   ev  - 'ry  cross   re  pay, 


?jr 


When    a  blest    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      is   dawn  -  ing    At    the  break-ing    of      the     day 


S' 


No.  2.     Responsive  Scripture  Reading. 

Leader. — And  when  thoy  liad  fuHilled  all  that  was  written  of  him,  they  took  him 
down  from  the  tree,  and  laid  him  in  a  sepulchre. 

School. — But  God  raised  him  from  the  dead : 

Leader. — And  we  declare  unto  you  glad  tidings,  how  that  the  ])romise  which  waa 
made  unto  the  fathers, 

School. — God  hath  fulfilled  the  same  unto  us  their  childr<Mi,  in  that  lie  hatli  raised 
up  Jesus  again. 

Leader. — Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first  fruits  of  them  that 
slept. 

Girls. — For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ  sliall  all  be  made  alive. 

Boys. — But  every  man  in  his  own  order:  Christ  the  first  fruits:  afterward  they  that 
are  Christ's  at  his  coming. 

Leader. — Then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the  saying  that  is  written.  Death  is  swallowed 
up  in  victory. 

Girls. — O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?     0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

Boys. — Thanks  be  to  God,  which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Leader. — Who  gave  liimself  a  ransom  for  all.  .  .  Died  for  our  sins.  .  .  and  rose  a- 
gain  the  third  day. 

School. — Who  will  have  all  men  to  be  saved,  and  to  come  unto  the  knowledge  of 
the  truth. 

Leader. — I  know  my  Redeemer  liveth,  and  that  he  shall  stand  at  the  latter  day 
upon  the  earth. 

ScHOOL.---God  hath  both  raised  up  the  Lord,  and  will  also  raise  up  us  by  his  own 
l>ower. 

■No.  3.     Invocation  by  Pastor.  t« 


No.  4.     Junior  Song. 

He  Arose  On  that  Glad  Baster  Morning. 


Mary  Brainerd  Smith. 


-^4 


4 


r&gt 


::^: 


-t— r 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 

\. ^_ 


1.  The  dear  Lord  wlio  lived   on    the  earth  here  be- low,  Who  bless'd  lit-tle  chil-dren  that 

2.  The  dear  Lord  who  loved  with  the  chil-dren  to    be,  Who  said,  "Let  the  lit-tle  ones 

3.  The  dear  Lord  who  loved  children's  prais-es    the  best,  Who  ten  -  der  -  ly  gath-ered  the 


ft 


SE5EEi 


:t: 


i 


It: 


=t: 


^ 

(              1              1              (             -1             -1 

1 

1 

V  1      linn 

I               1                    1           1           t      I               ]       m 

^     n 

J    h      1      Ij        1      i 

J       ^      ^      ^      Jh    J      •       1j      2      (^        Ij 

^          !    ■ 

g  ^-^-~'M^—»:r4 — ^- 

:i^_-_i_*_sisS-  -_i— ?^_^ — i- 

^    tj-^V  -^^g-    -J-    -     ~    -     -                    -11^        -    -    - 

day  long    a  -  go,    Was  cru  -  el  -  ly    slain  and  was  laid    in      a  grave,But  now  He    is 
come   un  -  to  Me;"  Tho'  once  He  was  dead, now  is    liv  -  ing    a  -  bove,  And  still  does  He 
Iambs  to  His  breast;  Tho*  here  He  once  died,now  in  heav  -  en    He  lives,  And  blessings  un  - 

Pr^^ r—i 

-f — 1 — 1 — f- — 1 — 1 — 

-,•  -^i — ' ,*-t— i — 

M— -— h- 

:^^       ^                  [_           "^  _• 

+■              h 

-h                 h 

\^=^-— 

'^1 


:^=ft 


t5>- 


:tz=tz: 


t=i: 


:t:=.i: 


■sHt- 


-^-fiP- 


^ 


liv  -  ing,  His  chil-dren  to  save.  He  a  -  rose  on  that  glad  Eas-  ter  morn   -  ing. 

wel-come  the  children  in  love.  He  a  -  rose  on  that  glad  Eas-  ter  morn  -  ing. 

numbered  to    chil-dren  He  gives.  He  a  -  rose  on  that  glad  Eas-  ter  morn   -  ing. 

-«-    ~^-  I  -».  -m-    -m-       \        I    -•-       I        I         I  J  I     I 


*=^: 


:^s 


:|:=^ 


Chorus. 


:q=3;: 


t=^ 


T=:X 


3ZZ-: 


Tipq: 


:i^ 


:r-r-^ 


:r 


-[5"-  • -^ 

Oh,  sing  your  sweet  praises  with  hearts  light  and  gay,  To   Jesus  who  f ose  at  the  dawning  of  day; 

I -J- J    1    '  -I 


To    Je-sus  who  liv  -  eth  and  loveth  for  aye.  Who  rose  on  that  glad  Easter  morn  -  ing. 


tw 


s 


:^: 


-e*--- 


:tz: 


.(»- 


r 
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No.  5.     Easter  Messengers.     (See  page  14.) 


"=r 


-(5^_-. 


W^- 


m- 


t-t 


No.  6.     Singing. 


Ring,  Ye  Joyous  Easter  Bells. 


Mary  Brainerd  Smith. 

-^^- 

--3d-. 

B.    1).    ACKLEY, 

1.  Ring, 

2.  Ring, 

3.  Ring, 

4.  Ring, 

1          ^ 

^1  t? 

a  -  gain 
a  -  gain 
a  -  gain 
a  -  gain 

ye    joy  - 
ye    joy  - 
ye    joy  - 
ye    joy  - 

-g— « 

bells,  in 
bells,  in 
bells,  in 
bells,  in 
.^-    •. 

your  glad  - 
your  sweet 
your    sil  - 
your   hap 

— 3- 

some 

re  - 

v'ry 

-  py 

chime, 
frain, 
peal, 
tones, 

<2> 

Tell     the  bless  -  ed 
Sounding    Je  -  sua' 
Whisp'ring  of      the 
Joy       the    age  -  long 

.m. 

ff^ 

K? 

•  "•"  tt*      1*         t" 

L^            Il 

. 

■^           [   1 

1 

,           \^      1           1^ 

'4    ^ 

— ^ — 1^ — 

^     ^ 

-^-±- 

1 

-U ^— U ^— 

::g=d: 


sto  -  ry  o'er 

prais-es  o'er 

love  that  Je 

promise  held 


^= 


1^-        u* 


r^^_^: 


:«* 


^    U. 


and  o'er;     How   the  Lord    of  glo  -  ry  rose      at    Eas  -  ter    time, 

and  o'er;     Tell  -  ing  how    inpow'r  He  burst  death's  mighty  chain, 

sus  bore;    Love  that  Calv'ry's  mount  a -lone  could  e'er    re  -  veal, 

in  store;  His     tri-umph- ant  king-ship  ev  -  en  death  now  owns, 


It 


fS? m— 


-^ 


l>     1^ 


z^-i-m- 


15    .   *,  I 


:t==t 


m 


i=qv 


Chorus. 


:«i:izd^«i: 


And  He  liv  -  eth 
^.  .^.  -^.  .^- 


_,' ^      _j — I 1 1 


-^^- 


^:^n 


ft=9^-=:^ 


ev  -  er-more 
If:       I 


-t- — be— t 


h^ — »»— fa^ — >— r- 


Ring,    0    ring,  joy  -  ous  Eas-ter  bells, 

.L| 1 1 1 '_L_u.  i^"^- 1 1 


:l:ri-=d5: 


-> 


:^zz=i! 


=i^ 


Ev  -  'ry   note      of     Je  -  sus' 

r— r.=t=: 


piE£EFjg^£; 


tri  -  umph  tells; 
I 


Ring,     0      ring. 


-4fcf: 


:8— J*: 


^K--^ 


sound  from  shore 


J^.-... 


e 


-•-- — -• — •— ;— • — « m — LW^ • ^ JJ 

to  shore,  Christ      a  -  rose     and  liv  -   eth  ^  ev  -    er  -  more. 

I  1  ,  I  I  4— ?_^  • 


:i^=g; 


:JW: 


I 


i: 


=|: 


. 1 « — U^- 
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No.  7.     Singing. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


AH  Hail  to  Christ. 


R  D.  ACBXEY. 


'^ 


A: 


1 — I  — —I         "'11   r^' 

— I — I — I — I 1 — I — I      I   \—{ 


D.  C. — 1.  All  hail  to  Christ  our  ris  -  en  Lord,.  .  .  All  hail  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  chord; 
D.C. — 2.  All  hail  to  Christ  our  ris  -  en  Lord,.  .  .  Now  and  forev  -  er-more  a  -  dored; 
Male  Voices..  .».      _^ — ^  _    _  .^--^.  ifL    ^ 


:r_=l*: 


-^*-^- 


^1 


-:^s^-*-F^ 


-J^^. 


Az^^^^i 


Unison. 


:1 ^^_^_qvp::1z=qzz::l=zj=pii.--^-^ 


K    K 


1^i=^ 


Pi 


■si- 


'-'m—M—m- 


#=:«--ii: 


■-ai — 1^- 


■1^-*— •- 


-* — -at- 


All  hail  the  day  when  He    a    -    rose,         In    triumph  o  -  ver    all  His      foes;.  . 
He  reigns  in  maj  -  es  -  ty     on        high,      And  pleads  for  us    beyond  the      sky;.  . 


. « ^ —  m ft — _ 


-*-^" 


-£^ 


^.1^ 


i 


[b=izl=z 


m^. 


— —  B-«^  *  <(  «(  1  ^  -i  -I  -(-^- 

In  glory  where  bright  an-gels  are,.  .  .  .  The  heav'nly  gates  are  left  a  -  jar;.  .  .  . 
Our  Saviour- Ad-vo  -  cate  is  He,.  .  .  .  Adore  the  King  and  bow  the  knee;.  .  . 
Male  Voices.  ^     .        -^-      _  ^ — ^^   ^  ---  *-  S:  .m.  -•-  ^ — ^ 

-F — Qm • r  (^ W-—^ 


:tz=t: 


i 


SE? 


-^-^- 


t^-h 


i 


/  Unison. 


be:-s 


*-b« 


t? 


1st 


4—4- 


FlNE. 


:q«i: 


S.:^ 


•-■-^ 


*        ^        •         5^-  -^ 


Our  blessed  Saviour, Lord  and  Master, Now  lives  the  bright  and  Morning  Star; 
Seeking  His  face  with  songs  of  gladness,  Liv-ing  in  Him,  we   too,  are     free; 


m^. 


:=t 


:qi=«L- 


-^ — » 


^?s; 


I      I 


*<a-r 


Unison. 


n- 


i 


-251- 


S3^ 


* 


._c^.,.^^^-._(,.=xzj: 


Fear      not! 
'Peace      be 


Nor 
to 


dread, 
you.. 


He    is       not  here     the      an 
His  greet  -  ing  comes    to       us 


gel 


S^ 


* 


~<9- 


t=t. 


r-j^r-^ 


I 
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'i^^ 


All  Hall  to  Christ— Concluded. 


i- 


^=I|^=:^: 


new. 


-V^K 


'^ 


i5=^ 


:^t=*=±* 


ti-=S^ 


Mounting    up  -  on  wings   of   faith  and  love;  The  King  of     glo  -  ry 
Bring -ing  joy     to      ev  - 'ry    trusting  soul;  Cheer  i  -  ly     let    the 


m^- 


M *: 


SEEjr 


5=^ 


\X:=t.-=X.-=X 


*r^ 


CI 


rose    to  heights  a-bove;  Lift  up  the  heart 
cho  -  rus    on-ward  roll;  From  distant  sea 


ci^i^r-t^*- 


to  -  day, For  Christ  the 

to      sea, For  Christ  the 

I 


Lord 
Lord 


IS     ris  n; 
is     ris'n; 


feS^ 


*zzfc 


Light -ing  all     the  heav'n-ward  path 
He      will  come    a  -  gain      in      glo 

^=t=czzz=r-=z:t:zizzr 


way, 


To     the 
We    His 


w. 


-V-i- 


x-=x-- 


^_,. 


Exercise,  "Flower's  Message."     (See  page  14.) 
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No.  9.     Singing. 


Jesus'  Resurrection  Day. 


Mary  Brainerd  Smith. 
Sop.  and  Alto. 


B.  D.  AcKLEY,  (adapted.) 


i^^ 


-Ui 


eii 


:^=i^: 


1.  Nev  -  er  dawned    so    fair    a    morn  -  ing,  Thro' the  shroud  -ing  mists  of    gray; 

2.  Tho' with  -  in         a  tomb  they  laid   Him, He   threw  off    death's  mighty    sway; 

3.  He     had     en  -  tered  death's  do  min -ion,  Death's  dread  pow'r  to  meet  and  slay; 

4.  From  the  grave    He   rose  tri-umph-ant,  Stones  nor  seals    could  bar   His  way; 

,^—  ^^  Male  Voices.  .^. 


SM 


^b± 


;i:|=3t 


:e=t: 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


*      i-^: 


t^- 


._,__-^_ 


mm 


As  the  one  that  saw  His  tri-umph,  Je  -  sus'  res  - 
All  the  world  with  hope  was  light  -  ed,  Je  -  sus'  res  - 
All  the  heav'ns  with  joy  were  flam  -  ing,  Je  -  sus'  res  - 
O'er  the  earth  shone  heav'nly  glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus'  res  - 
^^  ^^  Male  Voices. 


ur  -  rec-tion  day. 

ur  -  rec-tion  day. 

ur  -  rec-tion  day. 

ur  -  rec-tion  day. 


il5=» 


ti=EI: 


i 


jt*: 


fl« 


:t: 


I 


Chorus.  Parts. 


rail. 


^ — m^ — « — « — « — j^ — L_  « .^ J —  « — ^ — ^ — ^_ 


^ 

.^S—J^r-4- 


M 


Night   of     sin    and  night  of       sor  -  row,        O'er   the  world   in    dark-ness     lay 


:^==N: 


n-^:  =NE=^Pi=P=i'pr-S: 


:t2=t2=ti2=t2=t2: 


-^ 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


-A.-4 


^-hgj 


^11 


eg* 


Sun-  rise  splen  -  dor  burst  in     glo  -    ry,      Je  -  sus'    res    -   ur  -   rec-  tion  day 


S 


iii 


m 


H^i  m — 1 


Parts. 


H _ 1 , 1 ^— I 1 ^ ^. 


J^-- 4K- 


Pi 


mm 


Sun  -  rise  splen  -  dor  burst   in      glo  -   ry,       Je  -  sus'    res  -  ur  -  rec   -  tion   day. 


S-I»=t=i: 


i 


:t=: 


:t2=tz=tz: 


t 


:t: 


:t2=tz=t 
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No.  10.     Recitation,  "Easter  Gardens:":    (See  page  14.) 
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No.  11.     Singing. 
E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jesus  Lives. 


(^LINTON    D.   LOWDKN. 


Q— « -J 1 1 1 M — 1-« m •—— L- 


m 


^— W 


tj*-  -*-  -^-  -«-  r  '^'  ■•"  "•" 

1.  Swell  the  grand  song  of    the  Eas  -  ter  -  tide,  Je  -  sus  lives,  Je  -  sus  lives! 

2.  Tell      it,   fair   sun-beams  of  balm  -  y  Spring,  Je  -  sus  lives,  Je  -  sus  lives! 

3.  Sing     it  when  clouds  of     af  -  flic  -   tion  low'r,  Je  -  sue  lives,  Je  -  sus  lives! 

4.  Sing     it,  bright  an  -  gels     a- round  the  throne,  Je  -  sus  Hves,  Je  -  sus  lives! 


^^n^=^^^ 


iSziM 


s 


*=^: 


tte— J^*^dtqs=^ 


I         >      I 
Chorus.  Unison. 


:^E* 


,^       I  I  ^1  V^tJUKUS.    uniswi. 


n^-  .^  -,-  -   ^  .^    -  i^T^.j.  * 

Ris  -  en,  ex-  alt  -  ed  and  glo  -  ri  -  fied.  Who   for  sinners     died.  .  .  . 

Sweet  buds  and  blossoms  the  message  bring, Praising  Christ  our  King. .  . 

Sor  -  row  shall  be  but    a  passing  show' r.  Comes  the  crowning    hour.    .  . 

Sing    it,  ye  ransom' d,  your  Saviour  own,  Trust-ing  Him  a  -    lone..  .  . 


Je 


sus 


«' 1^ — ^^ — Is — ^S — ^r-m •— »-T-r»- 


X—t 


^-^ 


—J"! 


r 


:^q: 


qsi 


:::J!?z::l^r=^ 


m 


-tJF-T- 


I 


^^__H. 


liv-eth   on  high,     Nev  -  er,       nev-  er    to 


^S--3.T 


"I  r 

die;     Blow    soft  -  ly,  breezes  of  Spring, 


15' 


n=x 


gEEf^ 


:S=ft 


m 


':-±X=i^-X=z^±-A 


^ 


ritard.   ,^  tempo.      ,  ^ 

Ni — ^— -^^-nw r — 1 1 — ^— ^ 1 1 ^ n 


Waft     on    the      ti-dings  of  gladness.  Life,     life,      com-eth  from  Him,  Light,  light, 

-     -    -  *— J— ^— r»-*-&*-*-|-^»— » ^A-m—^-s~m 


gg^£E£ 


53 


:t?=t: 


^=1^- 


.j^._» 


■"-f- 


I 


Parts. 


te 


^?i=qiip::1*5 


I- 


i 


pt^ 


1!s=q: 


qsi^S: 


r- 


earth caD-not  dim;  All  shad  0W8  quick-ly  will  flee,  When  we  His  glo  -  ry    see. 
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Ho.  12.     Solo  and  Chorus.     Jgy   Qf  EaStCF   Day. 

Mary  Brainerd  Smith. 
Solo. 


^fe 


B.   D.   ACKLEY. 


m=^=.^- 


^¥ 


'a«- 


1.  Dark  the  night  of  hopeless  gloom,  When  the  Lord  lay    in  the  tomb;  He  threw  oflf  death's 

2.  Je  -  BUS  conquer' d  in  the  strife, Rose  from  death  to  endless  life;  Death's  dread  pow'r  He 

3.  From  that  empty  tomb  there  streams  Sunrise  glory,  whose  bright  beams;  Chase  the  shades  of 


might-  y  sway,  Oh,  the  joy  of  Eas-  ter  day. 
crush' d  for  aye,  Oh,  the  joy  of  Eas- ter  day. 
night    a  -  way,     Oh,  the  joy    of    Eas-  ter  day. 


Joy,  glad  joy  as  the  morning  broke. 


te 


S' 


qvr^^iiz:^^: 


^— ^-J- 


a^=a|=::3: 


^^sr-A 


fUf^ 


m^^^ 


J:=m=^n 


Joy,glad  joy  that  the  angels  spoke;  Joy,gladjoy  when  the  Christ  awoke,  Joy  of  Eas-ter     day. 


Copyright,  1917,  by  B.  D.  Ackley,  in  "Easter  Tidings." 

No.  13.  Singing.         siflg  Hls  Tfiumplt. 

Mary  Brainerd  Smith. 


I 


|:# 


1 


A 


-I- 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


i)=:- 


t^- 


^^    ^   ^    \0^    ^       U'   1/ 
See  the  dawn  is  nigh.  Shadows  flee; 

2.  All  their  watchful  zeal,Guard  and  stone  and  seal,To  us  now  re-veal  Je-sus'    pow'r; 

3.  Past  the  bitter  night,  With  the  dawning  light.  All  the  tomb  is  bright  Sound  His  praise; 


W 
1 .  O'  er  the  eastern  sky  Rose  tints  faintly  lie 


m^ 


4: 


f 


^E 


« 


tt 


::1: 


:^: 


i= 


-fc-S< 


ferr^ 


-^ — ^ 


F  -i^- 
^    '.X. 


'W- 


IX  1^  ^  i^ 


>  1/ 


Lo,  in  swift  descent  Angel  forms  are  bent.  All  the  seals  are  rent,  Christ  is  free.  . 
Ere  the  morn  awakes  All  His  bonds  He  breaks,  Life  again  He  takes,  Blessed  hour!. 
Christ  all  glorious  see,  His  the  vie- to  -  ry,  To  e- ter- ni- ty.  Endless  days^ 


i 


t 


.4^-, 


^ 


^p 


?=T 


^ 
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Chorus. 


Sing  His  Triumpli.— Concluded. 


Sing  His  triumph,tell  the  wondrous  story, Christ  hath  ris'D,  ...  oh,  tell   it   o'er  and  o'er; 


Christ  hath  ris'u, 


sIes^ 


:p^pt 


'm.  -m- 


'-.mJl* 


4^ 


>  •    ?  ^  ? 


SE^aE3E 


fc^8r5^=s:[ 


7^ 


>        < 


l^k 


u r  ^ 

Christ  hath  ris'n,  the  Lord  of  life  and  glo  -  ry,   And  He    lives  .  .  .    for- ev  -  er- more. 

And  He  lives  ^ 

EE^?E^?;*±SE*±SEe±S3E£*;B 


-\^—^- 


K=  :tei=>E=r^iB=NE^fe 


No.  14.     Exercise,  *'An  Easter  Secret."     (See  page  15.) 
No.  15.     Duet  and  Chorus. 

Tell  the  Easter  Tidings. 

Mary  Brainerd  Smith. 
Duet. 


B.   D.    ACKLEY. 


-\>-^-n — • — ^^d 1-3—1 ' 3 — I -H—^ ^r-^ — 


':=X- 


1.  O'er  the  gar-den  dawns  the  day,  There  the  stone  is  rolled  a  -  way,  See  the  place  where 

2.  But    anemp-ty  tomb  is  there,  White-robed  angels  bright  and  fair,  Glad  their  ho- ly 

3.  Speaks  an  an-gel  sweet  and  clear,  "Seek  your  Lord  no    Ion-  ger  here,  Haste,  to  those  who 

4.  Lo,  there  sounds  in  sweeter  tone, '  'Fear  not, "  'tis  His  voice   a-lone, '  'Go      ye  swift-  ly 

5.  Go  where  lonely  hearts  and  sore,  Sor  -  row's  vig  -  il  keep  once  more;  Tell    the  joy  -  ftil 


J.  J^ ^s    J      >   -I  Chorus.  j       .     i 


Je  -  BUS  lay;  .  .  .    Tell  the  Eas-  ter  ti    -  dings.    \ 

joy     to  share, .  .    Tell  the  Eas-  ter  ti    -   dings.    | 

hold  Him  dear,  .  .   Tell  the  Eas- ter  ti    -  dings."  >  He    is    ris  -  en  from  the  dead, 

to  Mine  own,  .  .    Tell  the  Eas-  ter  ti    -   dings. ' '  i 

message  o'er,  .  .   Tell  the  Eas-  ter  ti    -   dings.    / 

-^-    -^-   -m-  I ^     I         -•j    -m-  -m-    -•-    -m-    -m-  -m~' 


J— J^ 


^^—-m — •«— ^ — d— E* — •— :rt--- 


^x 


rJni^iiiP 


He    is  ris  -  en    as  He  said;  All  the  sting  of  death  is  fled,  Tell  the  Easter    ti  -  dings. 
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No.  16.     Singing. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 

IntrodvjCtion.  \ 


Just  Before  the  Dawn. 


B.  D.   ACKLEY. 


^=1^ 


:d: 


j!^^5=^^=:^ 


^-3-^-* 


^ 


»  K 


«5»-- 


1.  Just     be-fore   the  dawn     of     Eas  -  ter   day,     An  -  gels  roll' d  the  stone  a  -    way; 

2.  Lov  -  ing  friends  of   Je  -  sus  sought   the  tomb,    Shrouded  then  in   twi- light  gloom; 

I 


M 


fes: 


—r^—t- 


-.STje: 


.1        «-      -       I 
From   the  grave  came  forth  our    Sav-iour-King,  Whom  life    and  death    o   -    bey. 
Mid    the  gar -den  bloom,  they  heard   a    voice,  That  bade  their  hearts  re  -  joice. 

_  I  I     -•■-      -m-        i   ^ 


^^^ 


m^ 


^p.. 


:t:=t 


:t=t 


Hail      a- gain  the  dawn  of    Eas  -ter  day!   Bloom  for  Je  -  sus,  leaf  and  spray!  "Then 
Thus    re- joic  -  ing,  let    us    seek     ourKing;  Where, 0  death,  is  now  thy  sting?    O 


— E_i«^=S_t: — p 


I 


^— r 


-^=^^ 


>      f 


:te— y— 1>- 


.£2- 


.P2- 


fcS: 


IS 


-^— •- 


fear  ye  not,  for  He  is  ris'n,"  And  lives  for  aye;  "Then  fear  ye  not,  for  He  is  ris'n,"  And 
grave,  where  is  thy  vic-to  -  ry.  He  lives   for   aye;      0  grave,  where  is  thy  vie-  to  -  ry.  He 


fd^:r=t=?^ 


^^life 


^ (2- 


:tiEi=:fc=Etz=rd 


i 


t—f- 


-h— I h 


f— ^■ 


r-r-t 
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Just  Before  the  Dawn.— Concluded. 


-1 -l-r- 


_^  IS — 


aye;  Christ  a  -  rose!  Christ  a  -  rose! 

Christ    a -rose!  (^'hrist    a -rose! 

-«-r 1 — —I 1 — • 1 — I ' — » — m 


1 — r 

Tri- umphant     day! 


9 


-f2- 

ttz: 


I 


No.  17.     Exercise,  "Easter  Glory."     (See  page  15.) 
No.  18.     Easter  Offering. 

No.  19.     Singing.  RqH    AlOllg    tllC   ChOFUS. 

Kev.  Alfred  Barratt. 

Duet,  ill       |^   k    t      Faru.  ,  Duet. 


B.   D.    ACKLEY. 

I        I         K  ^N_j_ 


1.  Hark  the  song  of     glad- ness,  Ringing  thro' the  sky;      l^oudest  praises     bring  -  ing, 

2.  Lil  -  ies  are    a  -   wak  -  ing,   Bringing  gladsome  cheer;  Tell  us    by  their  com*-  ing, 

3.  Roll     a-  long  the     cho  -  rus.  Till  the  echoes  ring;      Je-  sus  Christ  is    ris    -    en. 


To      the  Lord  on  high;      Tell- ing    us    the   mes- sage  With  itsf^weet     re  -  frain; 
Eas  -  ter  time  is    here;      Rob'din    ra-diant  splen-dor,  Na  -  ture  joins     to     bring; 
Our    e  -  ter -nal  King;    Lift     on  high  His    ban  -  ner,  Wave  it    wide     un- furled; 


^ 


Chorus. 


.&=N=iNe: 


r 


Christ  the  King   of     glo  ^  ry.  Lives  and  reigns    a 
While  we    free  -  ly     ren  -  der  Prais  -  es      to     our 
He      who  conquer' d   Sa  -  tan.  Lives   to    save    the 


gam. 
King, 
world. 


I  Roll   a  -  long,  roll    a  - 
(  Sing  a-  gain, sweet- est 


^^- 


S 


:t: 


!       I      I 


I 


^^ 


mEi^i 


:q: 


^V 


■t 


I 


long  the  chorus,Thro' the  world  and  sky;  (the  world  and  sky;) 

prais- es  bringing  {Omit )  I  To  the  Lord 

I        I        I      J 


^  »  > — >r-— ^— »— ^- 


tt 
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Recitations  and  Exercises. 


No.  5.     Exercise. 

EASTER  MESSENQERS- 

('For  five  Junior  Department  children  and  tha  Jun- 
ior Department) 

First  Chlld. 
When  God  would  send  some  great,  good  news, 
Bright  angel  heralds  may  He  choose; 
As  they  had  come  when  CJhrist  was  born, 
They  came  on  that  glad  Easter  morn, 
Rejoicing  as  they  told  the  word 
That  brought  such  joy  to  those  who  heard. 

Junior  Department. — And   the  angei  said 
Fear  ye  not:  for  I  know  ye  seek  Jesus,  which  was 
crucified.      He  is  not  here:  for  he  is  risen,  as  he 
said.     Come,  see  the  place  where  the  Lord  lay. 
Second  Child. 
But  angel  messengers  so  fair 
This  holy  service  sweetly  share, 
And  there  beside  Christ's  empty  tomb, 
As  sunrise  ends  the  night  of  gloom, 
They  bid  the  wondering  women  tell 
The  news  to  those  who  love  Him  well. 

Junior  Dep't. — And  the  angel  said, Go  quickly, 
and  tell  his  disciples  that  he  is  risen  from  the  dead; 
and,  behold,  he  goeth  before  you  into  Galilee; 
there  shall  ye  see  him;  lo,  I  have  told  you. 
Third  Child. 
And  Mary,  when  her  tears  were  spent, 
Was  on  that  same  blest  errand  sent; 
It  was  her  own  beloved  Lord 
Who  bade  her  carry  the  glad  word 
To  those  whose  eyes  with  tears  were  dim, 
As  with  sad  hearts  they  mourned  for  him. 

Junior  Dep't. — Jesussaith  unto  her,  Go  to  my 
brethren,  and  say  unto  them,  I  ascend  unto  my 
Father,  and  your  Father;  and  to  my  God,  and  your 
God.  Mary  Magdalene  came  and  told  the  disci- 
ples that  she  had  seen  the  Lord,  and  that  he  had 
spoken  these  things  unto  her. 

Fourth  C^hild. 
Those  other  loving  women,  too, 
The  risen  Saviour  saw  and  knew; 
And,  still  with  spices  in  their  hands, 
Received  with  gladness  His  commands 
To  t«ll  the  joyful  message  o'er 
That  He  had  risen  to  life  once  more. 

Junior  Dep't. — Behold,  Jesus  met  them,  say- 
ing. All  haill  Be  not  afraid;  go  and  tell  my 
brethren  that  they  go  into  Galilee,  and  there  shall 
they  see  me. 

Fifth  Child. 
And  does  our  Lord,  who  lives  for  aye, 
No  gospel  heralds  need  to-day  ? 
Ah,  yes,  for  many  have  not  known 
That  Christ  has  risen  and  Christ  alone; 
And  you  like  angels  may  rejoice 
For  this  glad  work  to  be  His  choice. 

Junior  Dep't. — Jesus  said,  As  the  Father  hath 
sent  me,  so  send  I  you.  Go  ye  into  all  the  world, 
and  preach  the  good  tidings  to  every  creature. 


(Song  by  five  who  have  recited.  Tune— "Jesua 
Loves  Me.") 

1  Jesus  bids  us  all  to  go, 

Tell  to  those  who  do  not  know, 
How  He  rose  from  out  the  grave, 
How  He  lives  in  heaven  to  save. 
Cho.— Tell  the  glad  tidings. 
Wonderful  tidings; 
Tell  the  glad  tidings 
That  Jesus  lives  to  save. 

2  Do  you  love  your  Saviour  well  ? 
Then  He  bids  you  go  and  tell; 
You  may  be  like  angels  bright. 
His  own  messengers  of  light. 

—Mary  Brainerd  Smith. 

No.  8.     Exercise. 

A  FLOWER'S  MESSAGE. 

(  For  several  small  children,  each  carrying  a  hand- 
ful of  daffodils  and  a  daffodil  bulb.  They  recite  the 
poem  in  concert.) 

God's  flowers  are  happy  flowers  we  know. 
They  swing  their  bells  and  trumpets  blow; 
And  you  may  hear  this  very  hour 
The  glad  words  of  the  trumpet  flowers. 

With  trumpet  waving  to  and  fro, 
The  flower  says,  "Long  months  ago 
You  never,  never  could  have  told 
Ttiat  I  was  made  of  purest  gold." 

"Do  you  believe  you  could  have  guessed. 
When  in  this  brown  coat  I  was  dressed,* 
That  1  had  safely  hidden  there 
A  golden  dress  I'd  some  day  wear?" 

"You  would  have  thought,  I'm  very  sure,* 
That  even  this  dress,  so  dull  and  poor. 
Would  all  be  spoiled,  when  I  one  day 
In  dark,  cold  earth  was  tucked  away." 

"But,  in  the  darkness  and  the  cold, 
God  changed  my  rusty  coat  to  gold. 
And  brought  me  out  into  the  light 
To  speak  an  Easter  message  bright! " 

"I  promise  what  He  bids  me  say. 
That  on  some  joyful  Easter  day. 
Each  child  of  His  like  me  He'll  raise 
All  beautiful  to  sing  His  praise." 

They  all  hold  up  the  brown  daffodil  bulbs  they 


carry. 


No.  10. 


—Mary  Brainerd  SMrrH. 


Recitation. 
EASTER  GARDENS. 


(For  one  little  girl,  carrying  a  basket  of  spring  flowers.) 

In  a  beautiful  garden  at  evening 

They  laid  the  Lord  Jesus  away, 
And  I  think  thtU  for  sorrow  the  flowers 

Drooped  sadly  and  withered  that  day. 

But  ere  the  sun  shone  Easter  morning. 
Our  Lord  rose  again  from  the  dead. 

And  greeting  Him  there  in  the  garden,  ' 

Each  glad  flower  lifted  its  head. 
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Recitations  and  Exercises. 


Still  in  meadows  and  woodlands,  God's  gardens, 
And  in  gardens  we  tend  every  year, 

The  flowers  that  were  withered  and  lifeless, 
Smile  gladly  when  Easter  is  here. 

—Mary  Braintbrd  Smith. 

No.  H.     Exercise. 

AN  EASTER  5ECRET. 

(For  eight  children.) 

First  Child. 
I'd  love  it  if  someone  who  knew 
Told  me  a  secret,  wouldn't  you? 
God  has  a  secret  He  has  planned, 
Too  wonderful  to  understand; 
He's  hidden  in  the  earth  around. 
In  many  places  is  it  found; 
If  we  some  hiding  places  show, 
Perhaps  the  secret's  name  you'll  know. 

Second  Child. 
(Carrying  a  branch  of  a  tree  or  shrub.) 
Here  is  one  hiding  place  God  chose 
That  everybody  surely  knows, 
And  every  day  you  see  it,  too, 
Has  it  the  secret  told  to  you  ? 

Third  Child. 

(Carrying  a  bulb.) 
Again  the  secret's  hidden  here, 
Within  this  little  house  so  queer; 
H  you  should  plant  it  in  the  ground, 
Some  day  the  secret  might  be  fonnd. 

Fourth  Child. 
(Carrying  a  seed ;  as  large  a  one  as  can  be  found.) 
How  wonderful  that  God  can  place 
So  big  a  thing  in  such  small  space! 
You'd  think  this  tiny  place  too  small 
To  hide  a  secret  in  at  all.  , 

Fifth  Child. 
(Carrying  cocoon  or  chrysalis.) 
In  this  leaf -cradle,  brown  and  warm, 
A  caterpillar,  safe  from  harm. 
Is  sleeping  now,  yet  as  he  sleeps 
The  secret  wonderful  he  keeps. 

Sixth  Child. 
(Carrying  an  egg.) 
Here  too  is  one  you  often  see, 
A  hovise  with  neither  door  nor  key, 
And  yet,  within  its  walls  of  white 
Is  locked  the  precious  secret  tight. 

Seventh  Child. 
(Preferably  a  very  small  child.) 
Of  all  God's  hiding  places  though 
Most  wonderful  is  one  I  show, 
One  that  can  move  and  think  and  see. 
For  God's  great  secret's  hidden  in  me. 

Eighth  Child. 
And  now  I'm  sure  you  must  have  guessed 
God's  secret,  wonderful  and  blest; 


Its  name  is  life  you  all  will  say, 

The  secret  of  the  Easter  day; 

And  Christ,  who  brought  to  life  the  dead, 

This  precious,  precious  promise  said  : 

All  TOC4  ether. 
"I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life:    he  that 
believeth  on  me,  though  he  die,  yet  shall  he  live." 
—Mary  Brainerh  Smith. 

No.  17.     Exercise. 

EASTER  GIVINQ. 

(  For  twelve  Primary  children  ;   six   girls  and   six 
boys,  arrHDged  in  couples.) 

First  Boy  (speaking  to  companion). 
Why  does  the  sun  send  down  his  beams 
At  Easter  time  in  such  bright  streams? 

First  Girl  (answering  boy). 
He  gladly  gives  his  golden  rays 
The  great  Creator  thus  to  praise. 

Second  Boy  (to  companion). 
Why  do  the  flowers  open  wide 
Their  blossoms  for  the  Eastertide? 

Second  Girl  (answering  boy). 
They  give  their  bloom  that  earth  may  be 
All  beautiful  for  God  to  see. 

Third  Boy  (to  companion). 
Why  do  the  birds  at  Easter  sing 
The  songs  that  with  such  gladness  ring  ? 

Third  Girl  (answering  boy). 
God  gave  them  life  and  gladly  they 
Give  Him  their  thanks  in  song  to-day. 

Fourth  Boy  (to  companion). 
Why  are  the  little  grasses  seen 
At  Easter  dressed  in  such  glad  green  ? 

Fourth  Girl  (answering  boy). 
They  give  the  best  that  in  them  lies 
To  make  earth  fair  for  God's  own  eyes. 

Fifth  Boy  (to  companion). 
What  is  it  that  each  one  would  do. 
Sun,  birds  and  trees  and  flowers  too  ? 

Fifth  Girl  (answering  boy). 
For  God,  who  made  them  all,  they  live, 
To  Him  they  all  delight  to  give. 

Sixth  Boy  (to  companion). 
But  is  it  only  these  who  may 
Bring  gifts  to  God  this  happy  day  ? 

Sixth  Girl  (answering  boy). 
We,  by  His  gifts  of  love  more  blest, 
May  give  our  Father,  too,  our  best. 

—Mary  Brainbbd  Smith. 
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